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effort to repair his mistake, succeeded at length in collecting
a battalion of the 27th, and making his way to the divisions
of Mermet and Ferey, who were holding their ground man-
fully, put himself at their head, and attacking on his side
drove the English back to their camp. Astounded at this
vigorous attack, and hearing the shouts of our men who were
struggling to cross the Ceira, they imagined that the whole
Trench army was upon them. Panic-stricken in their turn
they flung down their arms, left their guns, and took to head-
long flight. We on the right bank then witnessed a sight
unusual in war: two sides flying each from the other in com-
plete disorder! Finally the panic on both sides was checked,
and English and French returned to the abandoned ground
to pick up their muskets; but both sides were so much
ashamed of themselves that though they were quite close to
each other not a shot was fired nor any challenges exchanged,
and they retired to their positions in silence. Wellington
did not even venture to oppose Ney's retreat; and he re-
crossed the river and cut the bridge. In this queer engage-
ment the English had some 200 men disabled, and killed 50
of ours; but we lost 100 by drowning, and unhappily the
39th lost its eagle. The best divers failed to recover it at
the time, but it was found by Portuguese peasants in the
following summer, when part of the river bed was dry.

Ney visited on General Lamotte his wrath for the check
he had received, and withdrew from him the command of his
brigade. Lamotte was, however, a good and brave officer,
and in after times the Emperor did him justice. Next, eager
to have his revenge, he waited on the banks of the Ceira
throughout part of the 16th in the hope of attacking Welling-
ton when his turn came to cross, and Massena had to send four
or five aides-de-camp before he could induce him to follow
the retreat. On the 17th, we crossed the Alva at Ponte
Murcelha, and marched for five days, reaching Oelorico
unmolested.

The valley between the Mondego and the Estrella is ex-
ceedingly fertile, and we lived in comfort. Thus, on finding
ourselves again at Oelorico, whence Mass&na had had the un~l j^ssM their
